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ON THE BRIDGE.

It was young Robin and his love
Etocd on a oridge at even song:
Night's ¢ountless iamps wera lit above;
Lelow, the stroamlet slid along.
Across the rail she Lixhtly leant,
And g: zad into the quiet stream,
“Wheiein she saw w.th deep content
a‘thahm}w.'i star;:‘ ml‘gcuf'd gleam:
over stars shone ha!f as bright
As Eisie's eyes thut summer nisht.l.;

Arcurd her taper waist an arm—
Hl’r‘l" gallant robin’s—gent!y lay:

In pla~e and hour there lurked o charm
7 hat owned no kinship to the day.
amiliar sounds upon the gale
Were softly wafted to the ear,

And from the durkness of the vals
The love-iorn mavis fluted elear;

But sweeter than the song he sung,

“The words thut trembled on her tongue.

“The shadows deapen in the dell:
Weird bats athwart the water play;
And on the fitful breezes swell
The village church-bells far away.
Through ull the windings of the giade,
. The stately trees, like phantoms standg
‘Whilst Love was leading man and mald
Far onward into fairyland;
And neither had on earth a part,
Save only in the other's heart!

Anon, from yonder wooded ridge,

The cold moon climbs the blue expanse,
‘Ehe giorifles the rustie bridge,

Her beams upon the brooklet dance;
8Ehe softly winds about the twain

The radiance of her liquid light,
As though, for lovers, sh> would fain

Create a fairer day from night.
Hen silver signet—nothing loth—
She scts upon their plighted troth!

e —Chambers® Jourmal.

“ ONE OF THREE.”

BY JESSE FOTHERGILL,
auvthor of “Probation,” *‘The Welfields,” Ete.

PARARBLE.

“Iere are three breast-knots,” said
# wise man to & maiden who was pass-
ing his hut. *“Choose quickly which
you will wear through life.”

The maiden looked at the knots, and
took one of them up. **1will keep this,
and wear it,"” she said.

“Why that?" askedthesawe. *True,

itis not the worst. This tinsel sffuir |

would have given yon no satisfaction:
but it is not the best. This wilh the
tiny diamond in its folds is the best.
The one you have chosen hasbuta little
steel bution with a sharp point, some-
times you will hurt yowrself with it.
Take rather the third—this with the
diamond.”

“I will have this,” said the girl,
elinging to her first choice.

“ But why?"”

- #*Beeause I like it'the best.”

“Why so?"

* Because I do,™ answered the maid-
ah, pinning the knot on to her breast,
and going away singing.

The sage, with a cynical smile, with-
drew into his hut.

** Always the same old tale,” he mut-
tered. -+ With man and maid alike, *I
like it best.” *And why?' ¢DBecause I
do!" It grows monotonous."

CHAPTER I.
MARGARET BARRINGTON.

It was a fine afternoon in the middle
#f May. The sun shone brightly into a
light, large, gayly furnished room, evi-
dently the boudoir or private sitting-
room of a woman of means, if not of
very eultivated taste.” Cultivation, re-
finement, edueated taste, were, indeed,
most conspicuous by their absence
from all the arrangements of this room.
Everything in it looked as if it had cost
a good deal of money, but there was
everywhere an odd mixture of the vul-

r and elegant—incongruities which

ere and there almost attained the rel-
ative helglits of the sublime and the
ridiculous. There was a velvet car-
pet, light in its general effect, brilliant

and varied of hue; it had a dazzling |

blue ground, adorned with medallions
of drab, more like tea-trays than any-
thing else; garlanded with flowers
of every hue, and of species bhoth
known and unknown to scientifie class-
ification. It was a carpet which wonld
have caused a latter-day votary of blua
and white china and npeutral tints to
tear his hair and wail aloud. It was
the kind of earpet which challenged
the beholder to ignore it if he could,
with a triumphant consciousness that
he could not, High artistic authorities
inform us that the carpet should be the
least striking thing in a room. In this
case, it was the:most striking one. Pos-
sibly that was ofie reason why its own-
er had chosen it. She was a person
who did not love the beauty of retiring-
wess in any shape or form. This was
abundantly testified, not only by the
carpet already mentioned, but by all
the rest of the furniture of the room.
The hues were, in all cases where it
was possible, lively, and, so that mo-
notony might not pall, they were va-
vied Colors and shapes and styles were
massed together in a bold and daring
way which had at least the merit of a
defiant originality about it—an original-
ity which defied conventional ideas of
titness.

One of the prinecipal features in this
Toom was the profusion of tables, little
and big, which pervaded it. Just
where the uninitiated visitor might rea-
esonably have expected to find a free and
open passage to the door, or the win-
dow, or the piano, there, without fail,
svould be planted some rickety, spindle-
legged structure, covered with speci-
mens of the latest and most grotesque
China monster or Parisian gimerack.
(They were bought by the lady of the
house as articles of verfu: it was her
unruly son Tom, and his no less unruly
ally, Margaret n, who persist-
ed in calling them gimeracks.) They
were a great nuisance to all her friends
and ran away with a great deal of her
pin-money, and were universally voted
a bore; therefore, she clung to them
with a fondness which only increased as
the disfavor of others angmented.

She, Mr=. Eobert Pierce, was, at this
momen? of this bright aftarnoon, alone
in the room—a stout, fair, matronly
woman, young still, and only promising
o be enormous,and 'nnvri:slgs' in figure
some time. She was dre in a kind
of tea gown of some flowing white stuff,
a fa Wattcau, which, with its frills and
ribbons of blue, suited her. Her fair
face wore a somewhat high color, and
she threw herself back in*a lounging
chair, and closed her eyes, sighing
wearily, and clasping her hands upon

... her knee.

* Oh."" she murmured, half aloud. **s

.

tmryming ready, I wonder? Ido wish

| man. and away from his home, where

he would come, and relieve my mind
about that cham e. I krnow there's
not enough in the house, and if we were
to fall short at the last, gracious!™

After a moment given to pondering
on the dire possibility, she suddenly
started up again in an agile manner.
and pulled the bell. Then she said to
the servant who answered her summons:

“ Bring some tea, and tell Miss Bar-
rington that if she is at liberty I should
like to speak to her.” '

With which she again sank into her
chair and waited, her lips moving now
and then, as if she mentally apostro-
phized some loved object. It was not
g0, however, as those who knew her
would easily have surmised. Could her
meditations have been heard, they would
have run

*I suppose I must trust to his re-
membering it, but men are so careless.
Unless their wives look after them they)|
really do behave like imbeciles in some
things. Men and cooks—I don't know
which are the worst.””

Here a maid came in with the desired
tea. While she was clearing one of the |
innumerable small tables before alluded |
to for iis reception, the door was a see-
ond time opened, and a young lady en-
tered, at whose appearance the ex-
hausted looking matron in white and
blue raised herself, and testified signs
of renewed animation.

**Oh, here yon are, Margaret!
and have some tea. I don't know what
you feel like, but I am so exhausted I
feel as if I should never come round
again. And I do think you might have |
helped me more.™

“My dear Laura, you know this en-
tertainment is against my principles in
every way. How, therefore., could I
help you without perjuring myself?
and then, I know the more trouble such
an”nﬂ'air gives you, the more you enjoy
it.

“ Well, considering that all the trouble
ig on your account ——"

“ But not at my desire, my dear. Tam
sure you will not maintain that I asked |
yvou to give a ball for my comine of age.
Why, when people are one and twenty,
should they 7o and advertise the melan-
choly fact aloud to all their ill-natured
acquaintances, who would always have

Come |

[ 2 hold upon them in after years, when

perhaps they would be glad enough to
appear young? Itis simply eiving all
the gossips yonu know a handie when
they want to say ill-natured things."

“Pooh! Stuff! Some people may want |
to conceal their age. Heiresses never
need. Gh, but tea is truly refreshing.
Do take some!”

“Thank you,"” said Margaret Bar-
rington, with an odd little smile as she |
poured a cupful of the beverag: out, |
and earryving it to the bay window, stood
in that recess, and looked out while she
drank it.

She was a considerable heiress, and a
great many people said she was a
beauty. This day she attained her ma-
jority, and entered upon full and un-
controlled possession of her fortune and
property. Margaret's mother had died |
at the girl's birth. Her father had ‘
taken no second wife, and she had lost
him when she was thirleen years old. I
She and he had been alone in the world, |
so far as having any near relations went. |
Mprs. Pierce was Margaret's own cousin, |
thouzh many years older than herself.
She had been a Miss Catheart, poor and
pretty, and she had at an early age mar- |
ried Robert Pierce, a rich manufacturer |
of a great city, whose money was abun- |
dant, if his family was doubtful. To
him—Mr. Pierce—and his wife, the '
guardianship of the voung he'ress had |
been consigned, not hecause the late Mr.
Barrington considered them the most |
desirable persons to bring up a young
girl—not beeause he liked their style,
or their friends, or their mode of life,
but hecause Laura Pierce was the only
relation his girl had, and beeause, with
all her foibles, she was a kind-hearted
waman, and beeanse Mr. Pierce, if not
a gentleman, in Mr. Barrington's sense
of the word, was also a kindly natured

Le was indulgent to weakness, was a |
keen, shrewd man of business, and hon- |
est withal--who would take care of |
Margaret’s money as if it were his own. |
Stringent provisions for the eduecation |
of the younz lady were made in her
father's will; she had, to use Mrs.
Pierce's plaintive expression, * enjoyed |
every advantage™ which the best schools,
the first masters, the most acecomplished
mistresses, could give. She had passed
with honor examinations bristlinz with
difficulties; she had imbibed an immense
amount of condenseil science, condensed
art, condensed theory of musie, general
facts, music and langunges. She had
never been allowed to go out alone; she
had been taken to hear the most cele-
brated singers and musicians, to lect-
ures, to concerts, to literary and scien-
tific tonrnaments; she had been strict]
kept aloof from anvthing like woman’s
richts on the one hand, and a vulgar
flirtation on the other. With the best
intentions in the world, her pastors and
masters had employed every encrgy to
make her into 2 model young lady—a
maodel in a social. a domestie, a benevo-
Ient point of view. The Established
Church had seen after her morals and
religious belief; she had: *learnt’’ po-
litical economy, because she would some
day have an estate to manage: many
other things had been done to improve
and mak:T:er what she ought to be.
And with what result? The result
that when, at nineteen years of age, she
was committed into the hands of her
guardian and his wife asa finished
young lady, it was found that ail her
training had not spoiled her; had not
been able to prevent her from deciding
for herself on many matters; had not
made her less incorrigibly natural and
outspoken. She did not altogether be-
lieve in the Church of England. She
said she did not understand Wagner's
musie. She said she thought there was
a great deal of truth in what the
woman's rights ladies said for them-
selves. She said she did not see any
harm in a flirtation. She said she did
not believe that her first duty was to be
sure she marriedl a jman! Wlo, wheld
look after her money and take care of
ber. She said she was not going to
marry any one at all uatil long after she
was twenty-one—until shenli!:ad tried
whether she could not look after her
money for herself. She said many oth-
er things of a like nature, not loudly,
but with a very soft, delichtful wvoice,
and with & smile at oncesoft and bright.

| disappeared. She was indi

I sighted.

Moreover, she said she did not cara

much about girls, and she thought it
mustth be bgcuaus'a ]:h'e ghad hl:?iwr known
anything but girls. e no ?echl
friend to whn%rsha wrote daily half a
ream of paper, and called it a letter,
She had struck up a _great friendship
with Master Thomas Pierce, the eldest
hope of her guardian. and Laura, his
wife. Thomas and his sisters adored
her, She had early gained from Mr.
Pieree the soubriquet of **The Incor-
rigible,”” and -he hgd called her by it
ever since.
Yet Margaret, as she stood in the
window, silently sipping her tea, and so
allowing me time for this long digress-
ion, did not look a very incorrigible
person, or & very bad person in any
way. Indeed, one was particularl
struck with the womanly softness of
her traits—a softness tempered by a cer-
tain fire, but which never for a moment
utably a
beauntiful ereature; tall, and formed on
the lines of a Juno rather than of a
Hebe, none of her features, taken

rately, could be called handsome: but

the fout ensemble was charming. When
she smiled, a sunny, generous smile, one
quite forgot that her face was more

| broad than oval; one pardoned the ir-
regular shape of her nose, because no !

other nose would have been suited to
the rest of her face; and there was no
Fnssibilil_\' of disputing the beauty eof
ier red-gold hair, of the true Titian-
esque hue, orof the curious, luminous,

| golden-brown eyes, .which were enthu-

siastie, but neither dreamy nor short-
She was taller, more amply
formed, more richly colored, than most

Engiish girls of her #ge, and with this |

southern luxuriance of life and vitality

| there was mingled also some Southern
‘haste and impetuousness,

She had
never made herself anything but agree-

fable and amiable in her guardian's

household, but both Mr. and Mrs.
Pierce considered that Marearet had

'many *“odd” ideas; they were both
| somewhat apprehensive as to the use
| she might make of her fortune and her
: liberty.

She never treated them to any
wild schemes; but they had an intuitive
suspicion that her views as to the use of

'money differed from theizs—and would

be more likely, for instance, to take the
shape of founding a scholarship than of
iving a ball. As to her real and serious
views abont life—if she had any, which
they doubted—they knew nothing.

“You ought to feel vourself a very
happy girl, to-day!" observed Nrs.
Pierce, presently.

“Why, I wonder?”

* Most women (and men, too,) would
tell you the same thing. You know per-
fectly well, why.,”

«if I were a younz man, I dare sayI
should feel very happy. I should have
a career before me then—at least 1
would make one.”

“ You have a much pleasanter career
before you as it is i)

*I wonder what?”’

¢That of a happy wife and mother.”

* Really, Lanra, you exasperate me
sometimes. That is stupid of me, I
know. It simply shows that we don’t
agree. I am not going to marry at
Inresunt: and if I were, it does not fol-

ow that I should be a happy wife and

mother. I might never be a mother at

all, and if I were, my children mightbe

g:u:. '1‘;:1‘: to one, my husband would be
s

*Not if vou were guided in your
choice By the wishes of your friends.”

Margaret shrugeed her shoulders,
again smiling with a dubious expres-
si0n.

* Youare already admired,” pur-
sued Mrs. Pierce; “I might almost say,
beloved.”

*You might almost say many curious
things.”

‘1 do know that if you were any ona
else, I should give yon some advice,”
said Laura, plaintively.

** Consider me some one else, and give
me the advice.”

“I should say, look at me," Mrs,
Pierce said, solemnly.

*«With pleasure. What lesson am I
to derive }rum the contemplation of so
charming an object? Do you advise
me to get a gown like yours, or——"’

“Look at me! When I was eighteen
Robert {:mpnsml to me. My aunt,with
whom 1 lived—since dead—and whom
I consulted, said: *Do not hesitate; ac-
cept him.”  Did I hesitate?"

I should fancy not," said Miss Bar-
rington, her mouth grave, her eyes
filled with an elfin light.

. “*Not for a moment. T accepted him;
and see the result!”

“I can see many results. Which
do you wish me most particularly to
nofice?™

“That I established myself in life.
found a happy home, and have never
had an hour’s real care since.”

“I don’t quite see the point of it. I
am sure Robert is a good husband—in-
deed, sometimes I Jook upon him as an
angel; but, you see, no one has pro-
posed to me. And if some one did, I
already have a home; and I have no
need to have any particular cares that
1 know of. Well, but your further ad-
vice? Sarely you had something more
to say than ‘Look at me!’ '

“It is only, dear, that Robert and I,
who . have, your welfare at heart, and
who feel sure that your intentions, at
least, are good——""

A*That ¢s kind. Well?”’

*“We hope you will not do any-
thing—=snything that would be pecul-
iar, or compromise your chances after-
ward.”

‘“ Chances!" echoed Margaret, her
head suddenly elevated. ‘I suppose
that means that if I do not behave very
grettil_\', I may not find the sort of hus-

and you would think desirable for me.
In other words, yon and Robert are con-
vinced that I am hopelessly mad in
reality; but you hope 1shan't have anv
aroxysms until 1 am safely out of your
ands. Tam sure, if I were in your
{ilacc. I should feel exactly the same.
Vhat plan would you adnpt. if you were

4

me, to keep myself quiet?
Mrs. Pierce had been issued into the
world minus any imagination, or sense
of humor. She replied very seriously:
+#Well, dear, if{) were you, I would
T, and stay some &ime at Beckbridge
bbey, and try to become acquainted
with some of your.own tenantry and de-
pendents. You are Lady of the Manor,
rou know. Maurice Biddulph was tell-
ing me the other day, that he should
soon be going to his place at Beckbridge,
which is really next door to the Abbey.
and I am sure he would be too glad to
wive you any advice and help——"'

life and mutual will was inter-
rupted by a little, hard, sarcastic laugh
on the part uf the recipient of her ad-
vice.

“Your scheme is too, too beautiful,
Laura. I must think about it. Su
pose I talk it over with Mr. Biddulp
to-night."

“1 wish you would. AsI said, I am
sure he would be delighted.”

“‘Oh, he is vastly o ligin%. I know.
“Miss Barrington of Beckbridge Ab-
bey;’ “Mr.
Hall.’ How well the two names sound
together, don’t they?”’

Laura, though not a humorist, nor a
woman of mind, usually knew when
people were really agreeing with her,
and when they were only pretending to
do so. She replied:

*No, not at all, as you say them. I
know it is of no use talking to you.
You will listen to no one, though you
,l]::lave JBeen nothing of the world, and

Mrs. Pierce's Wugl;‘i:lg picture of rural

*Was married at eighteen. and have
never seen anything but drawing-rooms
of well-to-do people since; if vou call
that knowing the world. As you say.
Laura, I haye seen nothing of tie world.
The one object of my instructors ap-
| pears to have been to keep me quite ig-

norant of it.. Tom knows far more
| about it thanI do; yet he is not twenty-
one, nor has he anestate and an income
| to manage. Itis just for that reason
| that, whatever else I do, I will see a lit-
| tle of the world before I—before I think
| of anything else. Meantime, I hope you
' won't imagine every time you see me
open my purse that I am about to dissi-
| pate my entire fortune upon some un-
worthy or absurd object. Credit me
with a little of the reason granted to
more favored mortals, I pray. There
{ is Robert's voice below. hope he is
| not going to give me advice, for I don’t
feel as if I could stand it. I shal’ be
| too limp to dance a step, if I have any
' more advice to-nicht.”’
I Mrs. Pierce, relieved to know that hex
{ husband was in the house, inquired
| next: ‘“How many dances have jou
promised for to-night, Madge?"

“Dances. One."”

“Only one. Is it the first?”

“It is the first.”

1 think I ecan guess who will
have it.”"

“I don’t believe you can. You may
have three tries if you like. Now then.”
“Maurice Biddulph.”

“No,” said Margaret,
composedly.

“No! ThenI give it up, I cannot
imagine you conferring the favor on any
other man.”

*My dear, I have not conferred the
favor on a man at all."”

“Not on a man! Margaret, what do
you mean?"’

“Calm yourself! You don't call Tora
a man, I suppose: though I am aware
that he calls himself one, and is undrr
the firm impression that he has arrived
at the full maturity of his powers of in-
telleet and of fatal fascination for our
sex.”

“Jt is absurd!
lous!"’

* Not at all. He is nearly as tall as
I am. He has promised to put ona
pair of white gloves, to part his hair
quite straight—if it takes him an hour
to do it—and I am to give him a little
scent for his handkerchief, and we ars
to open the ball together. 1 think it
will be & very touching and beautifcl
sight. There's Robert!"

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Something Abont Cameos.

coldly =nud

It will look ridien-

¢ The onyx stone, on which the moss
valuable cameos are cut, is found in
such plenty on the Uruguay River, in
Brazil, that ships often take it for baj-
last,” said a cameo eutter. *“*Some of
| it has been found in Germany whers
much of the cutting is done. Th®
market is flooded with cheap and im-
perfect cameos, the work of appren-
| tices, yet thereis a fair demand for
| new work at good prices, especially for
i portraits. The art of cameo-cutting 18
very old amd some of the specimens
of Roman work done 2,000 years ago
 are exquisite in tracery and design.
They are produced by an extraordinar
amount o} labor, unaided by the mod-
ern improvements in tools. Such work
was then done for monarchs or very
wealthy persons, and a cutting requir-
ing a year was a very common thing.
| The same guality of work is now with-
{ in the reach of persons of moderite
| means. Three fair-looking cameo-cut-
tings, suitable for mounting as breast-
pin and ear-rings may be bought for
=8. But cameo portraits cost from 850
to 8250, nccording to size, and the
stone for the latter would be worth
about $70.

**A raised cutting on any stone is
called a cameo; when the device isaunk
it is called an intaglio. Theonyx is pre=
ferred for cameos above all siones, be-
cause it comes in layers of two colors.
The combinations are black and white,
black and cream, red and white, and
dark brown, called the sardonyx. Omne
advantage of a cameo portrait is that
it will last forever. The stone is so
hard that it can be cut only with dia-
mond dust. The process of cutting
consists of holding the stone up to re-
volving drills whose soft steel ends are
covered with diamond dust. The ut-
most impatience and caution and del-
cate manipulation are required to grind
off the lower layer of stone. A mistake
is fatal to the work. No steel can be
made hard enough to drill the ‘onyx.
Even crome steel will not do it, and
that is so hard that a drill made from it
will eut through an ordinary filee No
acid will affect the onyx, and it will
stand the greatest heat of the furnace
if the heat be applied gradually, so as
1o prevent ecracking. Some cutti
went through the great Bond street fire
and were found in the ruins un-
harmed.”’—N, Y. Mail.

—A humane person wrote to 3 New
York paper a communication which he
evidently intended to bear the caption
line: **A Plea for Homeless Dogs."
The truthful compositor, who could
not tell a lie, spelled the word * ples”
with a capital ¥. He was right. Must
homeless dogs have, 'em.—Detrowt Posl.

—A Texas paper has invented 8 wew
classification for the haman race.
Speaking of a popular citizen, it sfi;»
it “*never heard man, woman or negss

speak a disrespectful word of hiw."

iddulph, of Beekbridge |

Rats at the Zee.
*Would you believe it, the rats

us more trouble than all the wild ani- |

mals combined,” said Superintendent
Archur E. Brown, of the Zoologieal
Garden, yesterday, when questioned
about the annoyance caused by the re-
dents that infest the garden. ' *t

“They seem to be everywhere," con-
tinued tge Superintendent, “and their

‘boldness and cunning are sométhin

remarkable. All Zoological Gardéns
complain of the andbyance caused by
these creatures, for the character of 'the
places they select for their howes iw-
sures them, I might say, immunity
from harm. ;We dare not seatter poison
around, for not only the rats but some
of the most valuable animals in the gar-
den would be apt to partake of the
dcadly stuff, and we wonld suffer many
thousands of dollgrs of loss in  try-
ing to rid ourselves of the pests. K
it not that this danger forestalls all' alx
forts in that direction, we would ot
lose any time,-in resorting te such
means, o
“«*There s no such thing as starvin
them out, for there is always plenty
material for them to feed on within
easy reach of their holes. Food is
plentafully scattered around the grounds
for the animals and fowls, and the rats
just fill themselves like gluttons on the
choice morsels intended for the attras-
tions. This is the most exasperating
E:lrftl of th: ?l}:eﬁ They :
on the hi ving unintentionally
afforded theml:g o bold:
ness results fatally. The other day a
Lig rat saueily erawled into the lion's
den just as the beast was about -to ‘ dis-
gose of a fiftven-pound chunk of juicy
eef. The lion did not notice the.ipr
truder until the latter had approached
within two feet of him. The rat stop
ped & moment, seemingly debating in|
his mind whether or not it would be
judicious to go any neaver. The lion!
quickly espied his unwelcome visitor.
the rat tried to scamper away, but in a
twinkling the lion’s Eig paw came down
savagely on the puny fugitive, and a
moment later the thieving. little rascal
was being beautifully erunched to atoms
between the capacious jaws of the lion.
“‘Down in the beavers’ pond they
held high carnival at feedihg time.
Sometimes a score of them will emerge
from their nests and steal the food from
under the beavers’ noses. The beavers
have got so accustomed to them that

they do not4ry to chase them away any |

more. A dozen or more will gather:
around the old sun bear and steal his

rations out of his mouth. 'The old fel-

low long ago gave up all hope of beat-

ing them off. Tiger cats are supposed

to be the deadly foes of rats, but those

we have here in the garden never try to

kill them only when they are breeding.

The same can be said of the common
cats. Down at the lake the rats have

killed a number of young ducks and

geese, and it is almost impossible to raise |
any kind of young fowl.
war on the pheasants to such an exteng
that we found it necessary to 'build &
brick wall under the cage to prevent
them from burrowing under. A similar
wall was built around the duck. pond,
three feet below the surface, but they
worked their way under nevertheless,
Now we try to drown them out by
squirting a hose down the holes.' The
rats are too smart to be caught with
traps. Sometimes we catch some in
this way and. feed them to the snakes,
When bitten By a rattlesnake a rat will
not move more than two feet away be-
fore it drops dead, so quickly does the
venom do its* work.""—Philadelphia
Record. y

-
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Why Honesty is Unknown  in TonqninQ

Few words are necessary regarling
the Anamite administration. The sys-
tem is precisely that of the Chinese.
Tonquin is divided into sixteen pro-
vinces, seven of the first order, eight of
the second, one of the third, the latter
two orders beind attaehed ‘to the first/
Each commune has a mayor. Each lot
of twenty or thirty communes forms'a
sub-prefecture; six of these make a pre-
fecture, governed by a Tuanfu or pre-
fect. Proviocesof the first class have
each three great Mandarins, similar to
those of Chinaj the first is Tongdoe or
governor, theisecond Bochink or trea-
surer, the third Ansat or Judge. ‘Once
Tonquin bad a Viceroy, but _Tat-_terly it
was found unwige to have oflicials of
such high rank and power permanéntly
there, and only an eecasional Boysl
Commissioner is sent to report.. The
titles Viceroy and Governor, répresent
very different positions from those of
similar officers in China, where the
power wealth, and responsibilities of
the officers are considerable. Inmonn-
tain .and plateau districts  there are
tribes forminge admninistrative divisions,
the: oflice of Mandarin being held by a
‘Fassu, an aboriginal hereditary -chief,
similar to thogse of China. Tonquin has
copied from China, as indicated, its
administrative system, and borrowed its
literature, religion, and manners; in
fact. Tongin is a copy of the level parts
of Eastern China. othing new, noth-
ing original arrests the attention of the
stranzer who hag traveled in the Celes-
tial Empire. Theadministration, though
admirable, fails here as in China, dnd'
from the same reason, the main cause
being the inadequacy of pay. Corrup-
tion as a fine art has been carried to
the highest limits. When you learn the
scale of official salaries you will under-
stand one reason why honesty is an
unkown quantity in Tonquin, at least
among oflicials, = The monthly pays
are: Governor 16s.; prefect, ¥8. 6d.;
yrivate soldiers, 9d. Hicher officials

ave to maintain a certain degree of
pomp. Their appointments are gained
on the Chinese competitive system. An
Anamese scholar is as conceited, pl'iq-
g'sh, and ignorant of all useful knowl-
edge as his Chinese confrere. The
Anamite Mandarin has the reputation,
according to the French, of being
shrewd. cunning, cruel, and oppressive
to those beneath him, and of being sub-
serv.ent to those above him, and, above
all, to understand the art d'allendre. 1
see no reason to doubt the justice of the
criticism.~“London Times. &

—The recent Boston cat show had a°
Doctor Tom, a large ycliow feline that
has served eightven yéars in a d:f
store. A c ed cat was nam
Butler in honor of the Chief Magistrate
of Massachusetts,

There was a tizer-

cat that weighed twenty-five pounds.’|

A deaf cat had one blue and one yellow

eye.—Hoston Post.
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Madison, Wisconsin, Colinpses, By
Forty Workmen in the Ruins—Five '
ready Dead | Many More Fatally snd Se-
" @onkly Idjured, and Others Still Missing
—A Heaygy Accountiabliity Resting Sowme-

where, , :
et MAD3sON, Wis., Nov. 8.
This afternoon was witnessed the moss
tarrible accident that has ever befallen the
city, Téh mimites béfore two o'clock the
great iron pillars sapporting the roof of the

second etory of the balcony of the south
wing,of the Capitol building swung out of
place, o to delective masonry, allow-

ing the ehtire south wall to fall with a ter-
rible crash. Immediately the roof of the
entire wing dropped in with a deafening
roar, sending up a cloud of dust and broken
| timbers. The wild cries of the {mprisoned
and crushed workritén sent a thrilk of hor-
'ror throughout the capital. Abaut forty
‘fhasons, plasterers,, laborers and ,carpen-
ters were at work upon the wing, and they
went down in the ruins. As soon as the
dust settled willing hands were at work
taking out the dead and injured. The fol-
lowing are all the names obtainable to-
nights e 9
1 DEAD. i -

.. Bernard Higgiuns, laborer, fifty years old,
Madison. '
 William Edgar, mason, Madison, burie
utider ¢abris; horribly crushed. ) A
' ‘Michael Zéwank, mason, Madison, died
after being taken out. : ' o}

William, G. Jones, mason, mlnm
skull fractured; died since taken opt.

James Kelly, died after baing ukdi'&i;:t.

1 =i

S _ INJURED, )
Miles Maxwell, plasterer of ‘Jariesville;
badlv cut on head. "' ' il I M
Wliam Ross, plasterer, of Sheboygan;
probably fatal. %4 Py
William Junge,. carpenter, of Madison;
badly scratched. 4
rthur Lynch, of Madison; head badl
lh%t: de!in{?m.' ? RS 5
1;/JEd. Bahn, magon, of Sauk City, singls,

1%23- seriously cut. - .

: Page and J. O. Page, masons, of

l;lliddaﬁon, young wmen, brothers; badly
T it

"Efi."m 1:'{.' mason, Milwankee; hurt

about the P 1

James Dowell, mason, Madison, an o
getfler, aged sixty, both legs broken;

dt‘v J i i ) e
Patrick O’Laughlin, laborer, left arm
broken and two temple cuts; will die.
William Burke, Sr., laborer
with four children, badly cut aboutthe face
e K nselia, briekl of Milw ukiee,
: Kinsella, ayer Wa!
cut about the head and back, 1 Lot T
Cvrus Schenck, of Shopiere, Rock Coun-
ty, cut on the back of head and in the right
eye.., | . y
JrHeauu-y- Diedereck, mason, of Milwaukee,
k&1t log broken. e T <R
Mike Zewauk, Sr., mason, of Madison.
J. Bamen, plasterer, of Madison, face and
back ‘injured. O
Jolin Clark, plasterer, of Milwaukee, an
arm hroken. R
" Igéhi?;b %ne:t. carpenter, of Sun Prairfe,
urt's 4 : ' 4y
Pat Onry,yo( Madison, badly crushed. -
Ed. Gleason, laborer, of . fore-
man ¢f Turners, hurt by a box of glasa
tull‘lng on him. :
A calling of the roll showed twslve men
unaecounted for. The list of the dead will
not, it és believed, fall below fi
althobigh it will take until to-morrow to fin
Dli:i the condition of all those yet in the
ruins.

One year-ago last Junea contract was leé
Jor the extension of the north and lOﬂt‘
wings Of the capitol building. Since tha
time work has been carried on, andup to to=
day theoutside mason work of wing
extension had been completed and the iron
roof had been placed, The roof was sup-
ported b ve iron pillars and it was
some:defect in the mason work mn which
ithese pillars rested that caused the terrible
catastrophe. Itrequired baita slight move-
ment to swing the roof from the suppurt of
| the side walls, which had only just been
completed, and the giving.of but a few
inches in the substrycture effected the dams

age
l?il‘ine ‘two large upper stories were the
| ones that féll—the third and fourth, They
were divided into large rooms for the His-
torical Society. Irom columns and girders
were used. o timber whatever was u
Most of the wings are four stories high.
The men wére encilged to-day in building
chimneys and arches on the upper floors..
The contract for the extension was taken
Ih:n‘y Béntly & Son of Milwaukee and O. F.
‘Nolan, of Janesville, the latter superin-
tending the work.
“''A dispatch'was® received from Governor
Rush at Bayfi instructing all care to be
taken of the dead and injured. He will re-
tarn in the mérhing.’ #il
The Mngor of the city has ordered an jn-
quest hel hﬁ[‘li the morning. A full and d
investigation will' be had and the blame

laid where it _belon i
Mr. ?Jat'méui._htﬂ lf:r.llson. is the architéect
who dréw upith¢? plans, and H. C. Kocll &

Co., of thig eity, are the consul -
tects. Thlg' fm' had the m:#ﬁ‘lc%m
the north and ' south''swvings. The:
wing is about completed and the sgu
the wing that fell. The work was .
menced a year ;dgo last e and the eon-

tract price was $188,000, Both wings were
to have beell compléted March 1. con-
tractors wdre f g to. huxry the work so
as tp close the buil in pefore tho No-
vember storms setin. = it
) j [ TR C S IR TR SN Yot
i rew The Zurs Burng Muzder. |
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The Circuit Conrt room was d
day by a solicitous audients as to the ont-
come of the Carpenter prelithifiary hearing.
Lt has been a field day for the defense, who

have scored nymerous strong points, and
by witnesses whose ‘thatimony cannct be
shaken by sny circumis al' evidence.

The sensationil part of the proceedings was
the appearance of Mrs.Mary Carpenter,

aged seventy-four yes her of the de-
fendant, on the witness stand, Her ap-
pesfhnbeisthnbf‘im ! and re-

fined old lady and her account'is

larly marked with the striking vernacular
of the average Bostunian, Her voice is
trembling and duﬁnihhar exaniination was
listeéred to with breathless attention and a
most rigid cross-examination failed ' to
shake her testimony id. any partioular.
:vh:nl : tgo‘:.h.lm by th hlnd.,.h‘ kissed

y her san, t¢ by the hand, kiss

him and passed on, after which for several
minutes the prisoner sat with his face bur-
jed in his hands and wepts She has never
seen her son behind the bars and it was the
first meeting since his arrest. The teati-
mony will be concluded to-morrow fore-
noon.

hdrrible double murder and suicide. When
the children of Hefry Clay McGee arrived

find t) moﬁq];ﬂu{_ dead on the flopr
w;u_:W‘ breast full of buck-shot, and, on
enterifig the néxt room, th d their
sister; a ‘Beautifal young of about

e e
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